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To her Rorar HIORHNESS 


THE 


Princes A N N E. 


| Mavan, . | 
HO the Author of this: 
Poem is, I ſhall not take 
upon me to ſay; but as I am told, 
(and I take it upon the Credit of 
others) that it is a good one, and 
of a ſingular Kind, I have for that 
Reaſon; preſumed to inſcribe it to 
Your Royal Highneſs; becauſe I 
am told (and I take it intirely upon 
the Credit of others) that you alſo 
are of a ſingular Kind! of at leaſt 
as uncommon a Caſt, and Turn, a- 

mong 


5 


DEDleAT ION. 
mong Princeſſes of Merit, as this, 
| among Poems. 


vi. 


| I therefore deſire the World to 
| take Notice, that this Addreſs 1s 


| to the diftinguiſhed Character, of the 
| Princeſs Royal of England; and I 
| defire her to accept it, not as In- 
| cenſe offer d to her Birth and Sta- 


| tion, but as a Tribute paid to her 


| | Virtue! And the more honourablez 
| | as-it is paid by à perſon unknown, 
| who. never hop'd to be other than 
| unkriowniher : Who hath no Vanity 
| to indulge, - who propoſes to hims 


—— — — 
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| Gall, neither Praiſe; not Preferment 
from 


| made, not- to the high Quality, but 
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from the Attempt; nor any ether 
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DEZ DICATIOR. Vit. 


Intereſt he hath greatly at Heart 


beſides the Hopes of having * 
larged and honowtable Sentiments, 
more extenfively convey'd, under 
the Sanction of her Name, and the 
Honour of her Approbation. And 
I flatter myſelf, that the Author 
(if he's a good Poet) will be very 
ſenſible of the Honour I do him on 
this Occafion; for what earthly 
Honour ſo ſolid, in the Eſteem bf 
a true Poetick Spirit, as the Ap 
probation of a Princeſs; adorn d 
with every elegant, untl amiable 
— n who 


hath already learnt to do Honour C 
to Royalty: 


Proceed, illuſtrious fair, to tread 


the Paths to true Glory, and eter- N 
nal Honour! Shine out, a fair Ex- j 


ample, to the degenerate World | 


1 


about you! And teach them at once j 


to admire, and to imitate! Let 
them behold in you, the Bleſſings | 
of a religious and a virtuous Edu- | 
cation, together with the i ignal 


| Advantages, that await a virtuous | 
' Induſtry. An Induſtry exerted i in 


the Purſuit, and crown'd with the | 


Attainment, of every defi cable 


Erudition And let them contem- 
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DE DICGAT ION. 
Y late in themſelves the fad and 
ſhameful Fruits of parental Neglect, 


-| and the fond Indulgence of daa 
and Vanity. | | 


Your Royal Highneſs will, hope, 
pardon this Prefumption, in one, 
Svho doth not arrogate to himſelf 
the Character of a Poet, privilege 
& | 1 o dedicafe : ; yet hopes that Privi- 


"* 
u- 


1 ge, great as it is, may be inoffen- 
1al 2 


et 3 


ive lyaſſum d on ſuch an Occaſion, 
us | q by one, who hath no ſelfiſh View in 
Fhis Addreſs (more than other, E- 

Pitors) but that, of enjoying in 
1 B Re- 


he | 


DE DIOGAT ION. 
Retirement, the Satisfaction, of , 
having given this publick Atteſta- l 


tion, to a Merit, ſo diſtinguiſh' d 
And being from the ſole Motive, : 


Tour Royal Highneſs's 
Moſt Dutsful and 

Moſt Obedient 

Humble Servant, 
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HIS TORV. 


N fair Tyrone, for fruitful Fields renown d, 


Wt, 


3 And waving Hills, with various Verdure 
DR. crown d, 


Where Mountains over Mountains tow'ring high, 
With pleafing Horror fill the diſtant Eye! 
I ra Noe 
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4 * Situate in the C ounty of Tyrone, and Manowy of Cecil, 
= nt far fiom the City of Clogher, amtiently a royal City, Tha 
A — * from the two Iriſh Words mention a in tha 
= . ”rtroauttory Verſes, (for the Reaſon there a ) the 

hich ſignifies a Stone, and next Gold, Send) , o 


. 

li Not far, from where that antient City ſtood, | 

Waſh'd by + Owindo's ſmooth and fable Flood, 

For royal Ergal's Palace fam'd of old, | 

ax Pagan Oracles from Rocks of Gold , 
Clogh-ore from thence in antient Records named, 

| Thou fince a See for Chriſtian Prelates fam'd, 

Where Joby * renown'd for Bounty and for 

| | Books, i 

| Peace at his Heart, and Plenty i in his Looks, 

| Guards well the Ways with hoſpitable Eye, 

Nor lets the Traveller paſs hungry by , _ _—_— 

| , A Nymph, the Wonder of the neighbouring 

J Swains ! 

[| li The Pride of all the ſweet Cecilian Plains ! 

|| Fai air Menimeca dwelt, of Race divine! 

Ockyrng of Pay, arid Glory of his Line ! 

[| | None could with ſweeter Breath the Reed inſpire, 


| | | Or touch more tuneful the Salignan Lyre : 
| Phebus and Pan, two mighty Powers! combin'd, 
||| To grace her Perſon, and adorn her Mind, 
— 

| ls # The Iriſh Nome for the River now cd the Black-Wa- 


we Dy, Stervs the geſt Bun. 


11 
* 
1 
1 
3 
4 
> 


Added 


—— 
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(13 
Added th' enchanting Voice, and lovely Air, 
To every Art that form'd the finiſh'd Fair; 
Parental Fondneſs urg d the aged Sire, 


Nor leſs was Phebus urg d by fierce Deſire. 


. 

„be Father ſaw, and bid the Nymph beware; 
or ; Be timely wiſe, and ſhun the gilded Snare: 

hid her, before ſhe lov'd, examine well, 

Af Wit and Arts, with Faith and Friendſhip dwell , 
: old her, the giddy Likings of the Great, 
Mere but Effects of Vanity and Heat. 

Wit, in the Conduct of a lawleſs Will, 

V but the Gilding of a poiſon d Pill! 

; he honeR, is alone th' accompliſh'd Breaſt ; 
here fix, my Child, there only to be bleſt ! 

; nd ſuch, I deem, in Altus you ſhall find, 

MS manly Mien, cmbelliſh'd by his Mind! 

Let Altus have your Heart, be doubly wiſe, 

e grateful to the God in Sacrifice, 


re, 
id, 
ded” He ſaid, nor askt, nor ao a Reply: 


was painted on her Cheek, and in her Eye. 


( 14 ) 


Long had the Love-fick Swain the fair One 
view d, 
With down-caſt Eyes, with filent Sighs purſu'd; 


Nor did his diſtant, difident Addreſs, 


Though ſeeming lighted, fail of ſome Succeſs: 


Ar her Approach, Joy lightens in his Eyes ! 


But quickly fickens with Defire, and dies; 
His Accents faulter, and his Spirits fail, 3 
And dewy Damps ſucceed a dying Pale. ff 


The Nymph ſoon ſaw his Agony of Love; 
She ſaw, nor could ſhe blame, nor dar'd approve: : 
The Love, the Tranſport, the Diſtreſs ſhe ſees, 
Steal on her Heart, by unperceiv'd Degrees. f 
Too happy Swain! now openly approv d! | 
Favour'd by Pan] by Monimeca lov'd! 


YI 
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Contiguous was a Vale, of various Shade, 
By arching Rocks and meeting Mountains made: | 
Here, parallel approach the mighty Mounds, * 
And there, in hollow Windings part their Bound 


8 . 
; Urne Rocks with Woods, the Woods with Rocks 
| O 'ergrown, 

Prote& the ſhrilling Hawk, and Woodqueſt $ 
| Moan; 
Above the Summit of the craggy Steep, 
The Eagle, failing with majeſtick Sweep, 
Smiles on the diſtant Terrors of the Gun, 
Or tries her penon d Offspring at the Sun! 
The Goat, with Pain diſtinguiſht from below, 
Late browſes, pendant, on the horrid Brow, 
With dreadful Negligence ! The Shepherd ſees, 
And ſhouts him down by dangerous Degrees! 


re; | 
rove Waking the Diſſonance of Rooks and Jays, 
ſees, Whilſt blended Echoes bound along the Maze, 


Here, in the Covert of the lonely Vale, 
Fair Monimeca breath'd the fragrant Gale; 
Here deckt her cool Receſs, a ſweet Retreat, 

From Phubus' ſearching Eye, and ſultry Heat: 


E ; Here, deep embower'd in the woodbin'd Wild, 
1. Whole Summer Days with Altus ſhe beguil'd! 


To 


— —ũ— — — 


(16) 
To happy Altns yielded all her Charms, 
Whole Summer Days were ſhort in Altus' Arms! 
Bleſt Swain! what Joys tumultuous ſwelfd thy 
Breaſt, 
With Love, with Bliſs, with Gratitude oppreſt' 


Nor Love alone their happy Hours employ d, 


Tho' to the Length of Happineſs enjoy'd, 


To ev'ry Grief, they lent a pitying Ear ; 3 
The Worthy and the Wretched were their Care 


To call true Merit from the Gloom of Night, | 
And fhew its Luſtre in the faireſt Light; 4 
Jo eaſe the anxious Heart, to heal Diſtreſs; 4 


Happy themſelves, their Study was to blefs ! 
Refin'd Delight! and fitted to endure. 


But what can human Happinefs ſecure ? 


Neglected Love, now turn'd to vengeful Hate, : 
Purſued them guiltleſs, to their ſweet Retreat, 


Great ; 


(17) 


Arms! 


N N Great Fan I, the fav'rite Son of Mother Earth, 
d thy potent, and rich, and boaſtful of his Birth, 
L Gyant Form, and Tyrant of the Flain, 


Long ſought the lovely Nymph, but ſought in 


; vain. | 

1 et not true Love inſpir'd him to purſue, 

| ord of the Glebe, he claim'd her as his Due! 
4 an heard, but till fo dext rouſly deny d, 

At once he ſooths, and diſappoints his Pride; 

And ſtill had ſooth'd, had Phebas not inflam' d 

4 is Spirit, not malignant, though untam'd: 

3 N ell meaning was the Man, but rough and loud, 0 

Vealouſly ſtupid, hoſpitably proud. 
1 His Temper Phebus knew, and quickly fir d, 
To more than all the Vengeance he deſir d. 


late, = . = 
t 2 Chang d 


8 o 
— * — _— —_ — 


Iren! Fan, the Name of a Gyant, famous in the Iriſh Legends, 
3 hoſe Monument is now ſhewn en the Mounwain, Which makes 
ere Mound & this Glyn. 


(618) 
Chang d to Mac Farrol's Voice, and Mien, and 
Age, | 
( Fan's favourite Bard !) he thus inflam'd his 
1 „ age: | | 
© Is Altus then preferr d to mighty Fan ? 


And lives the haughty Nymph * And lives the | 


Ii Man! 
No more the Tyrant high incens'd reply d, 


Attend and ſee my Vengeance ſatisfy 'd——, 


| a . a 
| He ſaid —and, foaming in a fatal Hour, 
; 


Speeds to the Rock, that SR the Bower: 
Well had he markt the Scene, with Envy view d, 
\ To which his jealous Eye had oft purſu d 

The happy Pair : Ah happy now no more! 
Puſlit from the ſolid Baſe, the Gyant tore 


The {5)id Summit, with i impetuous Shock, 

Asad Rage reſiſtleſe, ruſht the rugged Rock; 
Sheer to the Bow'r purſued its waſting Way, 
Follow the Gyant, and the God of Day: 
Arriv'd, they find, unhurt, the frighted Pair ; 
For Phebus, careful to preſerve the fair, 


Heav'd 


5 * y * " _— 
* by l k 
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( 19) 
Heav'd the huge Mole above them in its Bound, 


0 And ſent it guiltleſs to the nether Ground. 


| hi 
* Quick fled the fair one, at the Sight diſmay' d; 


ind begg d nor vainly begg'd, her Parent's Aid 5 ; 
FO purſued, and eager ſeiz d his Prey, 

25275 5 up the Rock ſhe urg d her uncouth Way. 

And now prepar d to rifle all her Charms, 

q She fell a living Fountain from his Arms! 


Mean while, the Gyant and the Swain engage 

Wich Strength in ſui ed, tho with equal Rage, 
Till active Altus with a dext rous Lock, 

wi, | | : Impell'd him headlong on the pointed Rock; 

Ehen ruſhing to his Love's Relief, he found, 

; Pnrag'd, his Feet faſt rooted to the Ground! 

Forward, with cager Haſte, his Arms he throws, 

q To ſeize the God, his Arms are turn'd to Bows ! 


4 uick into Branches, ſhoot his Hair and Hands, 
nd now a Willow, as he ſtoops he ſtands | 
I - / | Faſt 


Nor from his Sight, will Monimecà part, 
But raptur'd, feels his Image at her Heart! 


(20) 
Faſt down the Rock, the living Fountain 
flows, | 
To bath her Love, and bleſs him as he grows; 
Flows faſt, and tondly curling round his Root, 
Swells to a limpid Baſon at his Foot; 
Each, Life and Senſe, (ſo Pan decreed) retains, 
And laſting as their Life, their Love remains: 
Is ſtill the ſame, to the ſame Scene confin d, | 
No Change or Change affe&s the faithful if 
Mind! | 
Altus, ſtill fondly bending from above, 
Beholds himſelf refle&ed in his Love, 


Tho' ſeyer'd from his Arms, her Bounty gives 

The Verdure and the Bloom, by which he | 
lives: 

Whilſt he that Bloom employs with guardian 
Care 

Still from his Rival's Eye to ſhield the Fair: 


6210 


ntain PO, Gratitude repays the Bliſs ſhe owes, 
und Bounty feels the Bleſſing ſhe beſto ws. 


| go 
ot, Live, faithful Pair, henceforth confign'd to, 
| Fame, 
ains, IThe Lover's Enyy, and the Poet's Theme! 


Nor ſhall the rocky Fragment be unknown, 
But from your Fate, be call'd the * Parting Stone. 
Roll'd by the Labour of an hundred Swains, 

ear the next Road, that bounds the neighb'ring 

Plains; | | 
Staind with the Gyant's Blood, tis ſtill in View 
And to this Day retains the tainted Hue! 
ves The Stranger ſees it, as he paſles by, 

-h he Asks what it means, nor hears without a Sigh; 


The 


— 


uithful 


—— 
1 


— _ »„—— — OO 


— 


* A celebrated Stone in the Mid-way between the City of 
Agher and Clogher, which is ſo calPd from a known and 
antient Cuſtom with the [nhabitazts of Agher, to attend the 
to Corpſe of their neareſt Relations ſo far on their Way to the 
Grave, and no farther. 


— — . 


C22 

The Husband and the Wife, when Life is fled 
Here part, the living Lover and the Dead: 
Thus far, as each ſurvives, with Tears purſue 


The parting Herſe, here ſigh a laſt Adieu. 


Live faithful Atus, Monimeca live, 
Toall the Length of Years the Muſe can give. 


From you, be fair Atmonimeca known, 

All other Names diſdaining, but her own: 

Be Longford's Glyn no more, the Region's Boaſt 
But in your nobler Name, for ever loſt. 


Wr 
* The original Iriſ Name of that Valley, now call'd Long 


ford's Glyn. RH 
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